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TORN KOREA! 
\ Ca 


risoner-of-war camp, Royal Marine |¥ 

ereeant “Union Jack” Jackson is |? 

trying to reach friendly lines. Then he 
‘stumbles across an enemy ambush .. . 


\\ 


¢ 


N 


Those Yanks I heard just now 
@re going to run smack into a 
hail of lead—uniess | can get 
those Gooks first. I'll work 
round behind them. 19 


C) 
y dishing it 
out—now let's see how you 
like taking itt 


Isee you're still walkin 
a : P into traps, knucklehead! 
fj fat es : Some people never 
Kc: — _ change! 
> 






uM 


The approaching Americans heard the firing— /’, PS 


4 


Lonnigan and O'Bannion were their names ond 


they were old buddies of U.JJ. having fought ‘Sergeant Jackson 
together for most of World War Two— ‘now, oh? They gave 
oe gE ripes, too! y~ , 
u = ; 













géAnd I swapped my stripes for a 
\7 Lieutenant's bar. Jeepers, it’s sure ) 
* Rywrggeed to see you again. » 


I thought it was too ¢] 
quiet around here! 


Bannion’s off like a bull in 
aching shop again. But for 
eae once wedon'thave much )_ 


We got some 
talking to do! 





‘Mortars! Save 


We gotta hight: ie. fr: be iF) > 
( . Ive done a spell in one of 
' pores 2 ey their P.O.W. camps—and f 
{ 4 \ don’t intend to go bi 
2 -. ih a S 


———ARAY KS 





Let's show these Gooks) , 
<uhow Marines fight! 57 


BS 
‘es 


‘Hold your 
positions! 

G . Re DY 
E 


e 





Correction, O'Bannion! It’s your 
back that needs watching! 










This brings back fond 

memories—O'Bannion 

babysitting his Limey 
| 





The Marines broke through— 


ne 


i “hh 
4 | thought Jackson and 


Take no notice of the insults, 


Marine. And if you stick close @..—~ 


to them you might make it outa 
this war alive! 


<.. then I'll paint the Union 
Jack on the helmet. This is 
going to be just like old 


4 camp hasn't slowed you <~ 
down! raulvs had a busy 


‘And I'm surprised to see you 


here at all. | would have 
thought an old man like you 
would have been pensioned 


NEXT WEEK—The Marines need transpo 





Heove a couple of grenades 
down the track. That'll 


week. f 
py jglow ‘om unt aay 





managed to scrape 
gether a uniform for you— 
Juding a helmet. So you can 
n get aut of those rags! 
eS 


a 
OO Uae 
Wess, 


a 


Come on, O'Bannio: 
That's just a molehi 


The Marines rested of the top and 
O'Bonnion brought Jackson up to 


got cut off with this 
bunch of raw recruits 
straight ovte Boot Camp. 
They ain't seen combat 
before until today. Did okay 


. j yer! ~ 


the Gooks provide it! 








ler 


sodale raduit pour asset 


i 
ym the ei 
ane he’s hit on @ 
rea prectt of h vai 
™ isc, the same giana 
iene of cleat calluloid ant 
jth a soft pancil oF fate 
ys0 spinner ar 
GRAN is on its 


way to you,Ntatthent! 





ape 
aren 
Je Biastic Hiceicl 


This* MONOGRAM . Zero 
builds into avery ‘neat little 
model of the famous Japanese 
WWII fighter. It's moulded 
dark green and fits together 
very. ‘well. Cockpit detail .is 
non-existent. apart: from an 
instrument’ panel but that 
gives all you super-detailers 
plenty to. work on! 


The kit features a unique opening and 
‘closing; undercarriage and this is the only 
tricky part in the assembly. Provided ‘you 
go easy on the cement you won't have any 
problems, however,Two sets of markings 
are supplied and two:colour schemes are 
suggested but'for a change why don’t you 


*) build your'model to represent a Zero flown 
by: Japan's famous’ WWII, fighter ace, 
“Saburo Sakai? The aircraft described here 


actually a A6M2 model: and. was 

by: Sakai when he was based at Lae 
in: New *Guinea in 1942.’ His Zero was 
painted light grey all over and, had a black 
erigine cowling. Above the fin code letters 
(which you'll need to scrounge from your 
Spares box) is a white band. The diagonal 
fuselage band is medium: or French “ 
blue:-The national markings are plain red 


circles without the white outlines of those 


supplied with the kit. 





Major Jake Cassi 
of his men from 
fighter squadrot 


ireraft carrier, 
jingham. Almost | + 
ssidy finds himself 
in trouble with the C 
Flying who 





Sims can’t do this! Ill 
Ry write to the 
| President of the 








Let's go, Major. Ten 
minutes to take off! 


Bombs away! That ) 
steeping pill in the 
guard's drink should be 


Tallboy, get me outa here — 
=] before the next sortie. 


Sure, Major. We'd ha: 
to fly without you. 
== 





Seem 5 
Made it i 
Duffington-Byres spotting me. 
eels, — 


S _ 





Ww 










lieutenant Giles" Duffer ’ Duffington-Byres 2 SF 
led" B” Flight— Pe 


Americans! | don't x, 


< want any sloppy 


1 i aa 
\ : A 
lr OS yt a 


The Corsoirs were escorting a flight of 
Barracuda torpedo bombers, Their torget—off | Suddenly, four of them 
Japanese convoy hugging the Burmese coast. dived to.attack— 












CRRAKA 
SC... Cassidy!B.. > 


2 but you're grounded! 5 
eee me 


















: Not while my guys 
2 have to fly in sour 
@C section,” Duffer ’. 
This close enough? 






smashed into one of ) ” 
his flight because of 
rn ee 
















WIE 
38 fight leader 
% here—ofter him! 






rovaearer lb : * 

< Stay put, Tallboy and Peppo! it 

@ trick t0 split the escort. end 
1, that dough-he, 


pal ftllen fo 






They’‘re all over us! And 
it'll take the Limeys a 
week to regain their 


WD. 27.9.80 








The squadron commander Lievtenan 
Commander Watton dived to Cassidy's oid 


a “ HE’S BLOWN UP!” 


Thanks a bundle! He was & 
getting up my nose a bit! ? 
QA 


“a = [The squadron 2 7 a ] 
aS ae ‘ commander seems } yes 
<i Thaes cies roomany. \ 10 have the same 2 Target ahead! Le 
torpedo bombers left... Zz 
= 


¢ ce hovethe 
(thanks to Duffington-Byres hing fami np.ge, Barracudas 


eel 
depleting the escort. _ 
O€ Reckon I'll draw some F 
We s of the Jap firs kee 





he Barracudas ha’ 
hit a tanker. 


‘Yi 


“Darn it! i'm in 
trouble myself now! 





WU Good grief! H 
3 blown up! 


“\ TAKE THAT, NIP!” ° 
Snare y S 























NEXT WEEK—The carrier becomes a target for the ian F 
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TAKES YOU RIGHT «Ee SE | 
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10 AMBUSH ON THE Onn sod ots 





Operation Barbarossa . . . the German invasion of Russia in |p —S_ 
1941, Among the leading troops is Li 


Knight's Cross, regardless of 
rgeant Grud 
veteran, who cares more for the lives of his men than for 
medals. As Bohme’s unit raced along a road towards the 
village of Tonsk 


Sergeant Gruden, in the leading truck, ordered his driver to 
swerve off the read— 


No! We can get through! 
If you stop, I'll shoot you! 


ees! ay Cun 


Hangon, lads? & 
We're going right 
through them! 5 





Tha? was a brilliant piece of ) 
thinking by Sergeant 
Gruden. Why didn’t I think of gun, 
. i 2 


'( As | was saying, sir. 
Sergeant says we should 
always check for mines! 


If you insist, sir! But 2. : 5 ¥ 
the Sergeant always iet, dummkopf! We 
B, says we should... ) Be jave to advance and take 
& the village of Tonsk! 








“ 1T COULD BE A TRA 


man of great personal a 
courage, but if you endanger 
the mens’ lives for too little 
gain, I shall take action. 


Vl reconnoitre the > 
village from the top 
of that rise, sir. 


gy : 
You have nerve of akind 
yourself, Sergeant, talking to 
me like thot. If | win glory 
today, it won’t be through you 
or your men. It‘llbe me alone! 


Sergeant, take the men and find what 
cover you can in that broken 


The man's a 
fool— but 


~eoGs. 
a a 
asase 


V&A 


= 


SES G : 
Se: 


_ Nein S 


\\ THAT NAZI MAKES ME SICK!” 


I saw! It was well done, but 
the other tank is all set to 
coming for us, Sarge. fa x carve us up unless we smash: \Z 
If we don't get dug if a 
in. ee 


dropped his grenade down the hatch ani 
was off again-as quick ee 
Now there's amanto 
recommend for 


jallantry, Lieutenant! : 
gt y: That Noxi pup woalees me sick! 
s 5 K But at least he didn’t lose any, 


of the mens’ lives. 





~ i] ang 
2 3 SS ih 
Maybe, Gruden ut who wh ye 
torecommond me for my action? Wy f ore 


NEXT WEEK—The Lieutenant risks more lives to capture a Russian general! 








During the First World War, on 23rd 
September 1916, sixty-four years ogo this week, § 
@ most unusual incident occurred. 

That night, 12 super-Zeppelins flew over 
the South-East coast, some heading for London 


It's on fire! We've 


a 
Vj got itt 


= \\\) 





Herr Kapitan! We havea 
propeller damaged and holes 
in our fuel tanks. We will never 
get back to Germany. 


hy 
oY 
(4 


\s yf 


We must get back. YZ, 
\_ Head out over th 


What can this thing 
be then? 


It is no good! We 
shall have to land 
on English soil. 


TT 
i mC 
it be somethin’ from outer 
space, Ido reckon! 


real live Hun! Run for : 
thee life! y. That's finished that off. Now the 
enemy won't be able fo capture it. 
& Fallin the crew and follow me. 


The Germor captain then marched his men aiong the road to e. 
Colchester. Until . .. You area policeman? Then! 
? aserendor myself and the crew of 





Blimey, then all lean say ¥ 


is that it’s a fair cop! ce WD.27.9.80 








THAT $ LORO PETER FLINT, BRITAINS 
TOP WARTIME SECRET AGENT. AT AN 
AIRFIELD It SOUTHERN ENGLAND 















KNOWN AS KINGPIN, WATCHES 

AS FLINT PUTS BRITAIN'S NEW 
EXPERIMENTAL JET 
AIRCRAFT THROUGH 
‘TS PACES. 


Yes, he is quite good, isn’the? 
He'll need to be for the job 
I've got for him. 


L m\ SN 
Minas me i ‘S es a \s 


TKingpin ne Flint into a hangar where | TELE: Kingpin unfolded 4 map on the hangar floor A young man in greosy overalls 
: Hay couldn't be overheard. Vie | CarGerman tet crashdagded here appeared 

HALAL WALL, (Weell, V'm sure they'll in Yugoslavia. The partisans have 

The Germans ore also \ give me one if l ask it at the moment. You'll pick itup 

i Z from them and fly it out before the 
















This is Bert Cox, acivilion 
mechanic who's been working 
on jets from the start. He'll 
‘go with you to do any repairs. 





like to know how far 
they've got. 























“ YOU'LL DO! YOU'RE TOUGH ENOUGH!” 7 


Flint leaped forward and jabbed 
his fist into Bert's stomach. 


Bert retaliated swiftly, 





Your pilot 
deliberately 
attacked that 
man! Stop them! 





Flint’ finished the 
fight with a left hook 








No! Leave them! My 
man has his reasons. 














Several nights later, Flint an: 
leave the 


prepared to 


Splendid! I'm sure we'll 
get on very well 
(together. 





That's your signal, 
Warlord. Good luck! 





(tam Josef, leader 
of the partisans. Come, 
there is no time to lose. 

7 The Germans are 














Bert 
submorine 


you, captain. Come on, Bert. 
The partisans are waiting forus. & 
If all goes well, I'll fly the plane home 
and they'll bring you back here 
y the sub. = 











We have to go by the 
hill tracks because there 
are German patrols 
‘on the road below. Can’ 
your friend manage 
with his box? 


Xf \G 
This ain't no box, chum, 
it’s a tool chest. And 

egy I'll manage. 





ee “ DON’T LET ANY ESCAPE!” 





Ld 
Blimey! Me tool chest’s 
sliding down the hill! 


)\ without me tools. 








I've got to get ‘em ) 
back. 








Ignoring the bullets whistling around him, , Flint put 
all his strength into pushing a large boulder. 


Nt 
Cin OWE? NG 





Wow, this isa 
bunch I've jois 


A final heave ond the boulder went crashing down the 
slope—smack into the Germans! The partisans finished off 


They play for keeps. 


Those shots may have 
been heard by other 





But the German potrol spotted Bert. 
Flint went to help him— 


your head down, 
shooting 





there they are! They must. 
be partisans. Round them 


















hide 





risk stay 








The rest of my men will 
je bodies. Grigor and 
Iwill guide you the rest 
of the way. But we cannot 
ying on this road 


Even one mile is 
that much nearer, 
my friend. 
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“ | THOUGHT I'D HAD IT THAT TIME!” 9 
At Jos 2 secret river ae i o fe dase bs vital : = pp 
/ Well, it ain’t the sort of 


ios 
, Bert! 
au neat Bory Mi) thing ide every day but! 
e (ay 


| reckon I'll manage. 
ah) 

























Hold on, Bert. 
I'm coming! 
















Flint was just in time. His legs wrapped oround Bert's 
waist os his other hand slipped off the rope— 





[Just hang on to my legs, 
Bert, old bean. I'll get 
















Okay, got 
S you! 
a 








All through the night they travelled. | [The partisans removed the comouflage to reveal | 
As dawn broke: | | 0 prototype of the Messerschmitt 262, Germany's 
PMs Meds” a Han TR first turbojet plane. 


pe i H cy (ll 





l 





il \ 
Phow! Thanks, Warlord! 
I thought I'd had it that 


time. | ain't much good 
at this caper, am I? 


Not fo worry, old 
chap. You're doing 
splendi 








The Jerries have obviously 
been working on the same J 
lines as you chaps, Bert. 





Let me havea 
Y look at it. 





Fon blades in both engines were warped, but Bert swapped around 
enough parts to get one engine working. 


2 “IT'S NOW OR NEVER, FLINT, OLD SON!” 
Wy w. 


The starboard engine will give 
you full boost now, butt ave y 
know how long the fans will 
last after take-off. Z 





With only one engine I'll need a long 
runway with a flat, hard surface. Josef \ 
suggests a road only a 
z TRS x a 








The partisans’ lunch held until Flint’s jet wasp, 


ef Gi i q 
manoeuvred on to the road then o German patrol g 5 y In the lost few feet of his approach, Flint’s engine cut out an 
appeared out of the woods. OT y Va he thumped down heavily on the carrier's deck, 


~ M' “ > a} 
\ olf Lh. : j . ‘German lorries! Well, ~) \y ¢! 
ins 2 ; 3 they're too late tostopme ), 














A few minutes later, Flint came in 
sight of a British aircraft 
carrier and her escorts 


Calling Booster One! 
This is Arrowhead. 
fa, ( Are you in position fo ) . 
{¥) receive me? You'd 
better be—my engine's 
pag (cbout 10 pack up! 





Isee you, 
rig your bar: and clear J = 
your decks. I'm coming in first 
tiem 


Good! Bert and the 
R partisans have got clear of 
SQ athe road. They should be 


lcwo 5 Wren safe now. «a6 














barrier wires. Uniass, 
the bow wires hold him, 
he'll go right off the 
bow! ¢ 


Well, I'm down. Now, 
how do | stop the 
darned thing?, 





But the bow barrier held, tipping Flint’s jet on to its nose just short = 
of the edge. 








Sorry about the mess 
I've made of your 
flight-deck, chaps. 





Told you those partisan blokes 
would look after me, But | lost me 
tool chest in that kerfuffle. 
Blooming good tools they were, 





Some time later, bock in England. 


You've done a great job, 
Flint. You deserve a 


There's someone who 
deserves amedal more 
than I do, Group 


Hello, your Lordship. 


Isee you made it 


Bert. Gold-plated if you like, \\ 
with your name engraved on 
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THIS WEEK’: 
CALLING eee COpEONE, «GQ Ex PRRAV 2 
" 
—_s arlord’s 
inner 


coding 


‘ode disc for en 
other. 


Dear Warlord: 
ro Warlord Secret ABENE Club use 3 
our messages: It consists Ngo circles, one males than the 
oy pach we mark {he Ou Wipes into twenty ele equal sections 
Pike sections of the 12rEr Stale we put different numbers—!. 97. 
Wo "ga and so on. In the Betyjons on the smaller Circle we write the 
alphabet and the Inte” ves” and” Noo 

We place the smaller Ves ye on top of the larger and put 2 pin 
through their ovelaPPITE, cireitres, To write a messes we match & 
fetter ont the sinall Pee with 3 number OF The large circle, $Y 

21. 

45 jong as we all know when we change the outer discs, it's 20 

easy systeln to Use- 
te XKDBO, BIGEX!: AND 


JKO! 
FINGERPRINT Kil). 


(SUPER: CODE-KIT 


Send ALL lest 
Warlord HQ. 
: .Q., 
0 Cotheart Street, Kentish T 
london NWS3BN. 











LO LOO > AEENTS: v4 
HEE EEE” 







ders con design 


lord group leo! 
g ond decoding 


A neat ideo !rom yxoaric. Wer! 
their own discs ond practise, arouP members in codin 


thei Joes: Tisis your tore for the week: 


O?L COCSE IST ONE GETS. 
LES OMe GES 
SAME . 






LETTER 
Se GEL AST. 
SSN 
CLIVE LIES HE 
WONT ie 
‘ar Lord Peter, 





THE AAW 
pear Warlord, 
ii \e Army that dee 
Tam Je do comps: hat ding the a told m 
air raid. hy Daring ace in 
f German 





displays 















pss th lwent . he he, 
one ga ten aay, camp: rape 
While moP. Loe kod * : 1 he check 
ut a 
at any se 
det area y Second, he bea g0 off 
isposal ‘eee the aaatte 
7" nib 















fani 

to te ae pr 

over, neXt time give it 

AJB YxOH ‘ecaties 
ICXPQ, BO, 





‘SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT! 


| AEPLICATION 
ASPs CLYWE FOR MARLORO 
XSFA ALRDIXP. PEB| é ~gln 7O. JUENIBERSHIP 1S RESTRI 
(HELIO MQLK pli REACERS. ICTED 
GRAPH SETS Be | WW THE CK, Ell 
) Se 1 BFFO. WHOBERS. (RE, ANP 


==] 
A SS 


fi NAME 
ADDRESS 


| TENCLOSE 25p POSTAL ORDER 
FE) EEC a 

















































Simply fill. i 
1E. Siaben and sond 


LORO we a 25p POSTAL 
eT _, tonD stcaér AGENT 

LORD SECRETAGENT, 
shown ensiaddtees 




















Dear Warlord 
At our local Gala Day my favourite attraction was the Army's 

{rainee anti-tank missile launcher, manned by Royal Artillery Gunners 
On the sights of the missile launcher was a target. When the dummy 

missile was fired a dot appeared. To steer the dot there was a contrel 

Joystick. If the dot passed directly over the target a dial on the control 

Panel read how close vou were. Great fun! 

KLOIXN IXZIBLA, DIXPDLT. (FINGERPRINT KIT), 















Dear Warlord. 


Most of vour readers talk about their fathers as heroes, but my 
father was only a boy during the war. A long time after the war 
he jumed the Reval Navy as a radio operator, After twelve years 
he lett and joined the Coastguards 

Each vedr Coasteuards rescue ho 
cliffs. Ct off bv the tide or get into difficulties in bouts. 
ulsa patrol the beaches for dangerous chemicals 
KEZELINP ANSEP. FIC ONZLIYP. 
(FINGERPRINT KIT), 


























wear Warlord. 
During World War Two. my grandpa was on. radio 
direchon finding in West Africa to assist homing aircraft. One 
call for bearings had to be refused due to the wrong aieuiere 
being given to three challenges. The call had come from an 
enemy submarine and Wellington bombers were sent out to 
search along the bearing. . 
PrILK BSARP, TXOOFKOQLK, (FINGERPRINT KIT), 








lidaymrakers who get stuck on 


“vayiguards 
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SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best lotter wins o SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following grea! 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT mieaetet! 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 6 


letter printed wins a prise. State 

hich prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN. 








Wf No need to worry any 
more, Nobby. That tank’! 


Lieutenant Wilmot was the tank commander— 


(Move along, you men! The 
my’s right on your 
you kno 


— e 


hose tankie officers are ) 
all the same. Bunch of »~ 


toffee-nosed snobs. 


forces in Burma. | 
iments. with- 





Row long do we 


stay here, Lieutenantt? 


‘Another thirty minutes as 
\ ordered. The infantry will 
/ need that much ti io get 


We've got trouble, Lieutenant 
Wilmot. We're the only 
survivors from’ B ‘troop. 
And the main enemy thrust. 

is for the timber mill bridge \. 


<9 mile downstream. 
PCRRIEL, 





—— =a My orders wore to 

1ST the Jops con stop our defend this bridge. 

| (Engineers blowing that bridge, 3 fora further Y 

J they'll have @ straight run to (twenty minutes ..- 

¢( Katha Junction and cut off the a 
retreat of the whole brigade! 





Forget those orders. No more 
=} than a handful of Japs are 
Td coming this way. The infantry 
will have to look after 
themselves. The other bridge 


The tanks ny 
downstream, 


(Almost done, then we 
can get out of here. 


Sena cy 


“t Vi 1a 7 ‘76 
: y ran aoe“ 


%scorper—AAARGH! 2 


Just as well, Corp — 


those Nips are getting 
closer. 


Mister 
2 this end of the bridge. I'm x : 7 _ f = : 
going ahead to support thos: . z f iA AAAARGH Were a 
bi, Engineers. rw aS thames going off the bridge! 
: Zn Bice sway, taps I amma) ee 
You'll not stop us! 


Te 








Next moment, the vital bridge 


Uy 


went skywords! 


The charges are set 
‘and there’s nobody le! 
to push the plunger. I'm 

going out! 


Meanwhile, @ small party of Japanese} 
infontry crossed the bridge to the 


I thoughs that tank 
>\, was supposed to be. 
behind us, Charlie!) 


+. . and soon caught up <, ‘Japs! 
with the British foot-—y" > AIEEE! 


Well he blooming 
HM ain't now! 








Whot happened to that 
flipping tank? He 
(should've stopped, 
this los! 


past while that officer 
was polishing his 4 


‘One thing I've learnt 
from all this. The tanks 
fh} (is a cushy number! 


Yeah, it's a transfer 
for me if we get out 
of this shambles. 


Well, men. Your training is 
over and !am your new 
troop commander. My 
name's Wilmot, Captain 
Wilmot. We shall soon be 
(going into action, so I 


shall expect... 
ors } 


It's him! He’s the cowardly 
officer that did a bunk on 
usin Burma! 


= 


(There's > 


oman 
talking in the 


NEX 


Caters 
WEEK—The squadron gets action in Burma! 


nthe remains of the infantry reached Katha Junction 


t 
(Nobby, with thar officer 
, [sifting onit as pleased 


requests were gronted 
ne lost day of retroming— om 





Smarten up there! Here 
‘comes your new froop 
\\commander. Troop! Troopy 


‘He's got a nerve! The biggest 
‘coward I've ever met! Weil, 
Captain Coward, I'm gonna 

"get you one day, like you 
let the Nips get my mates 
back in Burma! 











YOULL * BE THE 
LWVY OF YOUR 
PALS WHEN YOU 
WEAR THIS 
SUPER BADGE 


GIVEN FREE 
OULY WV 


ISSUE 
DATED 


THE FAMOUS PICTURE-STORY PAPER FOR BOYS! 


OW SALE SAT. SEPT 27H 


ADVERTISEMENTS 










TOP OF 


THE LEAGUE! 


It’s a winner.for football action and 
thrills. 128 colourful pages packed with 
pictures, features and articles about the 


big names in the game. 








Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


saat ath ath ai ath ath ath ath ata 


FREE! 100 different stamps, plus 
174 flags. Request my superb ap- 
provals. Bush (C), 1677 Wimborne 
Road, Bournemouth 

1958 "British Penny Red _ plus 
approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
stamps on paper from charities, 
British and) Foreign—all FREE! 
Many good stamps have been 
found in these mixtures, Send 10p 
stamp; ask to see our Super 
Approvals. Universal Stamp Co. 
(Dept. T.70), Eastrington, Goole, 
Yorks, DNi4 7QG. 

FREE—2 different G.B. £1 stamps, 
good used, when you request 
G.B. and Colonial approvals from 
DM. Stamps (©). Scott Road, 
Glenrothes KY6 1 

TRIANGULAR animals. 117. tree! 
Footballers, jet plane, moonmen, 
Olympics, 112 other stamps! Send 
1p, request approvals. Rosebery, 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex. 
PACKET of G.B. stamps, catalogue 
value over £5, free when reques- 
ting G.B, and Commonwealth 
approvais from D.M. stamps (F), 
Scott Road, Glenrothes, KY6 
TAB, 

250 Stamps free when first apply 
Ing for approvals, Enclose postage. 
Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
Woodlands. Wimborne, Dorset 
FREE collection 100 'G.B.. com- 
memoratives, Commonwealth mint, 
large foreign, &c, Request appro: 
vals. Enclose postage. Victoria 
Stamp Company, 50° Kingswooa 
Road, Tadworth,’ Surrey. 

75 Great Britain ‘stamps free when 
Tequesting approvals from Lomond 
Hill Stamp Co., Scott Road, Glen- 
rothes, KY6_1AB. 














CONJURING.—Amaze your friends 
with ticks and jokes. Details 10p 
stamp. Magictrix, 2b Hope Street, 
Hanley, Stoke-onTrent, 








HORNE ARE THE Beer! 


The 
British and Best![] ATLAS ‘8 


COLOURS £1.79 each 
CHROME _ £1.86 each___ 
Available from HALFORDS ar 

any other good cycle shop @ 


daaw® 


Wapl 


FOR 


WAR STORIES 
IN PICTURES 


VERY WEDNESDAY 


A CODE MESSAGE FOR WOLF! 


facing invasion 
Major Horst Wolf of the S.S., escaped prison 
war, destroys a radar station in Southern England, 
Getting away, he kills 2 policeman and takes his 


2X part-time soldiers! They will M\ 
be no problem to deal with. 


AS 
Come and listen to this 
rubbish, boys? It's that 
she traitor, Lord Haw-How, 


‘A policeman, broadcasting from 






on the same job. 
We're just going back to. 
report in, You'd better 

come with us, Constable. 















This man is no fool. He is 
still suspicious of me. He & "EY 
intends to check up. | must a 
seize the first chance to Royal Navy ships can 49 
save you! They will “@ 
be scattered as a wolf “ 
scatters sheep! <-¥ 

















Switch that rubbish off and get }\ 
through to headquarters, Tall 
‘them we're being assisted by 

Constable... You didn't give 






Oem : 
VLLAY A voit scatters sheep! A code el 
message to me, broadcast in fora 
the hope | will hear it! 
Instructions to strike at the 
Royal Navy! 






\ ait 
Police Sherr w 
1 Smith, sir. yy 


Ae pABY. TO DIE! ARE YOU?” 
Get back! Ihavepulled our I] 





(MG 


Now the Home Guard knows 


AZ 
‘hat real all about! 
SRS 
AN 


‘An accident, sir. I'm ay / 
going for help. Give me By down, Sergeant Ken Trask : i 
elligence Corps wos We've found the body ofa 
man in the river near here. 4 
Killed by a blow on the 
ify head. He's in his e 
Wolf is still alive is ; underclothes. No war 
ake kalk Aenea cores Gite thishas\ \, identifying him. 
jake Kelly, an Ameri > all the hallmarks of 
{) Casakpaperman. Splendid! Hii his work, Sergeant, 
press pass will get me where 
i want to go. But first I will 
dispose of the body and the 
’s uniform. 


anybody is reporte: 
2 . i fer us know immediately, 
He'll have changed identi Inspector. 
again by now—but what? , nate 





‘\ THE FOOL’S GIVEN FE CAME AWAY!”" _ 4 
: — \ 7 ten. . 


77 





Meanwhile, at Westport naval base— Rip 





é 4 
I'd sure like to take a look Hl ZZ 


Your press pass is in ord 
‘Mr Kelly. ll be glad to show you 
ything that’s noton the 
secret list. 


And 


) 


a ff York 
BMT « messenger |. Guess you're not so 
confident of victory as whenwe 4 
Y last met, eh, Ritter? 


Py 
52 
) 


NEXT WEEK—Death in the dockyard. 


WARLORD SEPTEMBER 27 
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